E588

seven battles he had witnessed during his
time in the service and although he never
knew if he would make it out alive, he held
fast to the words of the old hymn, “The Lord
will make a way Somehow.” And though he
may have had many storms in his life, he
would say to his soul, Precious Lord, take my
hand and lead me on, let me stand.

Now, Rev. Durgan has another testimony,
his living was not in vain, because he helped
somebody as he traveled along this way, all
because of Gods Amazing Grace. Rev.
Durgan’s legacy will live on for years to come
to inspire others to Hold On to God’s Un-
changing Hand.

May God’s blessing of peace be with you
and may the memories of Rev. Durgan bring
joy to your hearts.

CHINA’S ABUSES KNOW NO LIMITS

HON. FRANK R. WOLF

OF VIRGINIA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, March 6, 2009

Mr. WOLF. Madam Speaker, | bring to the
attention of the House an interview conducted
by the non-governmental organization (NGO)
Human Rights in China. Upon her release
from prison, Shaung Shuying, the 77—year old
mother of house church pastor Hua Huiqi, re-
counted that she endured beatings and elec-
tric shock at the hands of her captors. She
was the oldest inmate at Beijing Women’s
Prison where she served a two-year sentence.

This severe treatment of an elderly woman
is evidence that the Chinese government is in-
discriminate in its human rights abuses. Chi-
nese officials truly know no limits.

[Feb. 13, 2009]

CASE UPDATE: ELDERLY ACTIVIST SHUANG
SHUYING RELEASED; REPORTS ABUSES IN
PRISON

Shuang Shuying, 77, evictions activist and
mother of house church pastor Hua Huiqi,
was released from the Beijing Women’s Pris-
on on Sunday morning, February 8, 2009. In
an interview with HRIC on the day of her re-
lease, Shuang recounted the abuses she suf-
fered in prison.

Shuang served a full two-year term on con-
viction of ‘‘intentional damage of public and
private property” for striking an on-coming
police car with a cane during a 2007 visit to
a local government office to protest her son’s
detention.

On the afternoon of her release, Shuang
went to visit her ailing husband, Hua
Zaichen, 89, hospitalized at the Beijing Elec-
tricity Hospital since February 5. Hua passed
away at 7:50 am the following morning, Feb-
ruary 9, 2009.

Shuang and her family are longtime rights
activists. She and her husband have spoken
out against Reeducation-Through-Labor
(RTL) and religious persecution. Their son,
Hua Huiqi, has suffered numerous deten-
tions, beatings, and threats for his activities
as a house church pastor. In 2002, Shuang
saw her Beijing home demolished to make
way for Olympics redevelopment. Subse-
quently, the family had to relocate eight
times.

CONGRESSIONAL RECORD — Extensions of Remarks

At Beijing Women’s Prison, Shuang was
the oldest inmate, and endured beatings and
electric shock. She suffered from diabetes,
high blood pressure, cataracts, heart disease,
and arthritis, but prison authorities denied
her request for medical parole. According to
her husband in 2008, Shuang was almost com-
pletely blind in both eyes due to the abuses
inflicted upon her.

The following is Shuang’s account of the
abuses she suffered in prison.

[From HRIC interview with Shuang Shuying,
Feb. 8, 2009]
SHUANG SHUYING: PRISON EXPERIENCE
(Translation by HRIC)

When I first arrived at Block 11 of Beijing
Women’s Prison, officers from the Beijing
Public Security Bureau came to ask me
whether I thought the sentence was just. I
said no.

During interrogations, I had to sit upright.
If T sat a little askew, ‘“‘pal!”—I would get
slapped. The person who hit me was a 30-
something female prison guard. There was
also another prison guard, a 50-something
woman named Yang. I had a sore on my but-
tocks, and it hurt a lot when I was sitting on
a chair. If moved even slightly, they would
pinch me and twist [my arms]. I still have
marks on my arm.

Later, they stripped me completely naked
and put me in a large room. Prison guard
Yang said to me, ‘“We just want to show your
old, skanky skin.”’

During interrogations, if a mosquito bit
my face, and I tried to swat it away with my
hand, that 30-something prison guard would
tell me not to move. They wouldn’t allow me
to explain. They would just say, ‘“Where is
it? How come we don’t see anything?”’ And
they would take the opportunity to slap my
face.

After I was beaten by them, they wouldn’t
allow me to tell my son about the beating.
They said, ‘“When your son visits you, you’d
better not talk nonsense. If you do, we’ll
stop your family visits. If you disobey us,
we’ll put you into the ‘squatting cell’ [soli-
tary confinement], where it’s hot in the sum-
mer and cold in the winter.” Soon after-
wards, they took me on a tour of a ‘‘squat-
ting cell.” The cell was extremely small; you
cannot stand up or sit in there. And you eat,
drink and shit in there. After that, I simply
didn’t dare tell my son about the beatings,
as I was afraid that they would send me to
the ‘“‘squatting cell.”

There were seven other prisoners in my
cell. Sometimes, prison guard Yang would
wake me up in middle of the night and say I
was snoring, and that I shouldn’t sleep. I'd
say I wasn’t snoring, but she wouldn’t allow
any talk back. One day, a cellmate beat me,
and I asked: “Why did you beat me?”’ Prison
guard Yang answered, next to us, ‘‘Hey,
you're getting away easy this time. You
don’t have to ask her. She beat you because
we ordered her to.”

One day, Yang said, “‘Didn’t you say you
thought your sentence was not just? There
are seven people in your cell. They are tak-
ing turns to torment you. We are not going
to stop until you’re tormented to death.”
Afterwards, when they let us go out for air,
and I saw there were a lot of people upstairs
and downstairs, I said to the people who were
also let out for air: ‘“Hey, fellow prisoners,
listen up, there are seven people in our cell.
If they torture me to death, don’t forget to
tell my family when you get out.”
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Prison guard Yang was incensed. She took
her electric baton and shocked me.

After that, I was transferred to Block 9 of
the Beijing Women’s Prison, and my situa-
tion improved, little by little.

[On the day she was released from prison,
Shuang Shuying went to the Beijing Elec-
tricity Hospital to visit her seriously ill hus-
band, Hua Zaichen.]

My husband didn’t recognize me at all. He
worried about me and our family all these
years, and his health worsened day by day.

[Interviewer’s notes: Shuang Shuying’s
voice was strong and clear, and her tone was
calm. I wished her and her family good
health, safety, and happiness. She said, with
a laugh, ‘“‘All of us relied completely upon
the blessing and protection of our Lord Jesus
Christ. I also want to thank Human Rights
in China for your concern, and for the Lunar
New Year card that you sent us.’’]

————

COMMENDING DANNY COTTRELL
FOR LAUNCHING HIS OWN ECO-
NOMIC STIMULUS IN ESCAMBIA
COUNTY, ALABAMA

HON. JO BONNER

OF ALABAMA
IN THE HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES

Friday, March 6, 2009

Mr. BONNER. Madam Speaker, | am proud
to rise today to commend Danny Cottrell for
his generosity in creating his very own eco-
nomic stimulus package for Escambia County,
Alabama.

As a way to thank his employees and give
back to his community, Danny gave each of
his full-time employees at his pharmacies in
Brewton and Atmore an envelope of $2 bills
worth $700, and his part-time employees each
received $300. They were asked to donate 15
percent to charity and spend the rest of the
money locally at shops and restaurants. The
$2 bills were used so the community could
see how the money circulates.

The $16,000 that Danny distributed to his
employees—the “country boy’s stimulus pack-
age” as he calls it—has served as a wonderful
example of generosity in these difficult eco-
nomic times. Local business owners have no-
ticed the $2 bills being spent, and one busi-
ness owner is even saving the $2 bills to
spend at Danny’s pharmacy.

As the Brewton Standard recently noted on
its editorial page, Danny’s stipulation that 15
percent of the money be given to charity “is
an example of the kind of generosity most
needed right now, when many people don’t
have a lot of extra money to give to those in
need.”

Madam Speaker, on behalf of the citizens of
Escambia County and, indeed, all of Ala-
bama’s First Congressional District, | ask my
colleagues to join me in commending Danny
Cottrell for his tremendous example of gen-
erosity. | know his family, his many friends, his
employees, and his loyal customers join me in
praising his accomplishments and good
deeds.
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